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hole with a second exit! When Mr. Bishop told him he -would have
to speak he had had a spasm of sick terror and had come near to
flatly refusing. Then he had thought: "After all. why not? Geard
will probably come in while I'm getting up steam. And there's
nothing really to funk in these people!"
But now it wasn't Geard who had come, but Philip!
"I therefore call upon Mr. Crow------'" the Town Clerk had
said, and some anonymous voice, in the crowd at the rear of the
hall, had cried out "He's here! Mr. Crow be here!" and everyone
who turned round saw Philip standing there, in the leather jacket
of a flyer, motionless and with a grim smile on his face. ''He's
here, Sir; Mr. Crow is here, Sir!" shouted a second voice.
Philip's contemptuous smile changed its nature in a moment.
He threw down his leather cap, and stepped rapidly down the
centre aisle towards the platform.
The three Aldermen, hypnotised by their inherited West-
Country respect for the richest man of their town, rose from their
chairs to welcome him. Mr. Bishop, who still stood by the speak-
er's table, murmured rather feebly: "I am sure that everyone here
will be glad to learn if Mr. ... if Mr. Philip Crow has any
opinions which he would care------" But here his  voice was
drowned in a resounding and quite unpremeditated salvo of
clapping.
Every audience, however hurriedly collected, quickly takes to
itself a queer identity of its own and becomes a living organism
whose reactions are as spontaneous and incalculable as those of
a single human being. There had naturally arisen a certain obscure
feeling against the newly elected Mayor for his non-appearance, a
feeling that they had been fooled and cheated. This was com-
bined with a hardly conscious sense that Geard, as a man risen
from the ranks, demanded less consideration at their hands than
the well-known manufacturer. Philip's unpopularity, too, was
much more serious with the poorest and least educated in the
town, an element that was hardly represented in the Tribunal
tonight.
Thus when, encouraged by the applause with which he was
greeted, Philip mounted the platform and advanced to the table,
while Mr. Bishop and the three Aldermen sat down, there was